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" There came a burst of thunder sound.
The dog, oh, where was he ? Ask of the winds, which far around With canine fragments strewed the ground,
But it's no use asking me.
" The knife with a prick had done the trick,
And exploded the beast into space. So great was the force of the awful concussion, I   was fired through the   air, like   a   bomb-shot
Russian One hundred yards from the place."